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. Bhe's rich—who'd suppose it,
So simple her art?
~ 1love her—confound her |—
- _And hover around her—
But has she o heart?
—Chicago Tridune,

" AN ALL-NIGHT PARTY,

BY ERNEST DE LANCEY PIERBON.

[ Copuyrighted, 1851.]

G'8 Hollow is the poetic name
given to a small settlement In the
mountains of Virginin, It lies
mailes away from civilization, and in a

jon where every road seems to end
Mﬂy in a jungle and you must
cdrve your way along to any desired des-

~ tination by slow and painful degrees.

“Frog's Hollow s called asettlement by
courtesy, forit consista of but four houses,
& blacksmith shop, and a general store and
hotel combined, all in more or less dilap-
fdated condition, and standing in a valley
sorrounded by towering pines that as-
pume strange and weird shapes when
seen by moonlight.

I was on my way to look up some to-
bacco interests when my horse lost his
shoe, and I was compelled, somewhat re-
luctantly, to spend anight st Frog's Hol-
low in the weather-beaten old road-house
which did duty as a hotel. Thelandlord
was visibly worrled over my presence,
and it was with some hesitation that he
showed me into s room about six feet
pquare In the gables and furnished with
& pine-needle mattress and ornamented
with a dado of smoked hams and flitches
of bacon, which made the air very appetiz-
ing with a strange combination of odors.

Jim Boker, as the Iandlord called him-
self, sald afterward, regarding his sus-
picions of me, “I
'lowed when I first
seen you with that

speckled mus-

lin shirt on,
an' them
jewelry
fixin's,
that
¥y onu
W & 1

t h e
moon-
shiners, but when I seed you heften’ ple
inter yer mouth with a fork I knowed
you were a gambler, for I always noticed
them gents eats that way in the cities.”
Boker, besides holding the various posi-
tions in town of justice of the peace,
postmaster, coroner and hotel-keeper,
was an object of great interest for miles
around, because he had dnce gone on a
cheap excursion to Richmond, and he
was never tired of retailing his exploits
in that city when the usual loafers had
gathered about the fire-place in the back
room of the grocery chewing like cows
[great cuds of tobacco and smoking thelr
cob pipes. Boker had a brass watch
he had bought as a souvenir of
his visit to the city, and he had a
great way of taking it out every mow
and then in the midst of one of his re-
.markable lies and gravely referringtothe
broken dial, shutting the case finally with
@ snap and restoring it to the depths of
pocket with the remark:
*Poers like the old box is runnin’ s little
slow to-day,” or “Wal, now, I've went

- #nd forgot to wind it agin.” I arrived at

Frog’s Hollow in the afternoon and I lost

‘30 time in getting Mr. Boker to prepare
e & good meal, while I took a refreah-
ing dip in & cold mountain spring which
Mlowed about a quarter of a mile from
‘the hotel.
_When I returned, feeling more like a
Obristian, I found that the worthy land-
Jord had exerted himself well in my
‘Bebalf. There was a pitcher of mil

&0 spormous ple, some ash cakes, fri
bominy, and lastly a ‘“fricashoe” of

chicken, as Boker called a savory stew,
lﬂihi:o doubt that luvin.gr{iean to
the city he knew the meaning of a fri-

“{udn-_totha menu ughtha:f;-
:?t_ mé company chattering
wolubly, aAsking no end of gquestions
t world of whleg he had

..

r over the window-sill,
a1 X foit like s monstrosity on exhibi-

cu?-nlh on their way to the festivities,
And 1 caught fleeting glimpses of bright-
eyed girls surveying me curfously as we
swept by from the depths of their gro-

tesque-loo vehicles.
In most of wagons we passed was a
hair trunk and 8 & rough pack-

ing box, which Mr. Boker informed me
contained “the women’s fixin's,” in which
they were to array themselves when they
arrived at the scene of the festivities,

“I'llow,"” said the Iandlord, “that you'll
see some pretty lidglootln;&ala to-night
by keepin' your eyds shuck We grow
some tolerable fine 'uns in these parts,
but you don't want to honey none uv
them as has got fellers, for they're snap
ghooters, them that comes from the
mountings."”

I immediately made haste to inform
Mr. Boker that I had no intention of
provoking lovers’ quarrels; and as we had
at length come in sight of our destina-
tion the conversation was dropped for
the nonce.

The house owned by Wink Nixon
where the party was to be held wasalong
one-story rambling affair, built of rough-
hewn logs trimmed of the bark, and
lhmuih the open doorway could be
seen the ﬂnahln'ﬁ of many figures and the
sound of the fiddles industriously scraped.

After we had dismounted and quartered
our horses Mr. Boker led me Into the
supper-room first as he said, “I sin't no
good on my feet until I gets about five

ngers o' tanglefoot inter my cistern,”
meaning, 1 suppose, by that his ‘system.”

The supper-room was at one time
srohnblv used as the store-house from fts

imensions, and the tables had been im-
Inmvlsed for the occasion out of planks
aid on rongh log treadles and covered
with sheets of unbleached muslin. It was
lit by glittering tallow dips (a luxury onl
indulged in on festive occasions) stuc
in hottles resting in brackets made out of
shingles nailed to the posts in the room.

In one corner of the shed stood a bar-
rel, on which were two demifjohns and &
row of tin cups. Here the host of the
e\'eningl. Mr. Wink Nixon, dispensed
hoseplitality. He had on a flaming red
shirt, and his face looked like a ed
apple so seamed was it with wrinkles.
lfa was a jolly-looking old fellow, and
one of the liveliest men of seventy I ever
saw. “You ain't seen Mandy yet have
ye?" he asked ua after we comforted
the inner man with a copious draught of
the smooth mountain whiskey. e ac-
knowledged we had not had t leasure
of meeting his daughter yet having just
arrived. “Well, you want to see her,”
said the old man with paternal pride, “I
sent all the way to town to git her dress

fer this show, and she's looking as fine—
a8 fine—as one of them women in the
cigarette lifni." that evidently repre-
senting to his mind the acme of art.
We cleaned our boots of the soil of
travel accumulated in coming to the
rty, and entered the main part of the

ouse, I ne a room about tweaty
feet long ten broad, with great smoke-
stained rafters, and lit i:y torches of resin-

ous pine sticks in niches in the wall and
tallow dips. Atone end of the room
;e::ko!d on Is wnare “&d ven&r:’bls
es on fiddles w
lhehmm-w and fro to the music
or rather the squeaking they drew from
the instruments in thelir hands. i
Along the sides of the wall were ar-
a serles of benches crowded
pao&h who surveyed the move-
ments of their friends who capered about
n&;homdadﬂoor with glances of envy

The girls who were dancing were most
of them pretty. They had on nest calico
dren:,a m_ads
Yo mply an
';!,‘ tbe’i}'yluir
drawn back

a simple knot at
the back of the
head. These
: mounu.lnd‘lrh
" all seem to

have dasrzzling

complexion
the result o

£
g

Mr. Boker surveyed me for some
moments in amazement,

“Well, you air a fire-eater and no mis-
take, young feller, to want to have a bout
with the toughest man in these parts.
You may get out all right if Jim don't
tarn up, but blame me if I want to be
ar ef he does.”

But the smooth monntain whiskey
qu meé a good deal ofetmrlie,
and I was not to be put out by Mr.
Boker's mournful _predictions, so 1
walked over to Jim Smith's girl and en-

her for the next reel. *She was a

ne specimen of the rural coguette and

managed her gréat black e{:’- in quite an

artful way, considering how few her
social advantages had been.

Her conversation was very limited, but

s.u¢ danced with a great deal of grace,
displaying her fine figure toan advantage,
and altogether made a very agreeable
partner -

We were In the middle of the dance,
and the fiddlers were scraping away at
their fiddles the lively tune of “SBhoo g.."‘,
when I became aware, instinotively,
someone was looking at me from ihe
window, and turning beheld a tall mount-
aineer with a red beard leaning on his
rifie and suneyinijma with a mock-
ln; expression in his face,

don't know how it was, but I felt that

the man in the window was Jim Binith,
and this fact, I ly add, made
me feel decidedly nervous ; however, the
dance ended just there and the man with

as he had come. :
I took my little monntain-pink oyer to

a secluded portion of the ball- and
had goon forgotten all abont Mr. th's
malevolent ces in to the

girl as she prattied on in ber naive way
about herself and how every man in the

mountains was secretly in love with her,

and other little 8. 1looked atm
waich and suggested finally we shou
go in to the supper-room and some
of Nixon’s cold roast squirrels and Mama
Nixon's fowls and celebrated berry ples
which Mr. Boker had told me about on

the way there.
The girl I observed curlously seemed
very nervous and rather reluctant 1o go,

but finally said: “Wal, I dont keer. Peers
like I do feel sorter peckish.”
“Wal, ef you go at all, L

is,” said &

mh volce at our elbow, “why ’l':_‘l'll‘o

me, and I stan's hers 10 let day-

s, Bivegh (e maz o s o
r's arm

mine and & nervous chill weh:l:vc'r me

[ turned slowly around and confromted
Jim Bmith, th:’ ner, leaning on
the barrel of his Winchester rifis, with &
malevolent look on his flushed s

“I don’t allow,” he said in & thick voice,
‘a0 man to 1 sround my Liz;

least of all sicha duck as you" (with &
and you

dow. He took in the situation fn =

second.
“BmithI" he yelled; “here’s the Rev.
uhhh“]" turned like a fisah, and as he
L] as

did so I struck him with all the force I
could with the stool I had nervousl
clutched the exciiement. .
moonshiner {

the red beard disappeared as mysteriously | W
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A COQUETTE the bark of , or the hoot night | #egh anoiher man makin' up to his gal, ATTAINMENT.
7 : “Lmdlho:e:: .u:.::it'u: m’. no knowin' ‘;‘nn f; o R
: the pale moon, W shed & mild & bead on him hit, CLtNtoN MOLLARD, :
7adianos oa the iotiucas rendway choked J 'tm‘mmfl R o e ol
As we had “no_women to carry,” we | lsws nor nobody." i3 he mo stofind; © :
were able o make good p but “'tl.litm”hdlt Mr. Boler, In valn o'et widé leajgdes did I range,
the fact that some  unobserved but.as mmhlh-a‘ﬂm Ehe fiad sdown the wind,
would spring back and hl me in the face | without a partner I am just to.aak - Loonghty
uwhmﬂ-mmm-‘ lutlnhwillluﬂmhnm Mm!hlﬂ.m #':h sought
ok hemghe® So 94 hok Sioy 1 | el v gt & dance 1 somahow? | Whenate o raplumis { o,
scenery as much as 1 might hﬂt’m He W‘ ¥ iy WAL i
s from the luxurious seclusion of But now both song and love are ming,
8 T ULRAR CAY. 1 have not ¢'en to choose;
* Getting struck between the eyes hy s 2
 Tsigh; she is tender; sturdy yoang birck iree is very Ap 10 "M*“&Wm,m”‘md‘“;’:“m
1 fiy to defend her ck any sentiment that is forming In —New York Homs Jonrnel.
ks o208 taviikia or barm. G Wood aympie If. \heve wets dhy gty 2]
[ Suain Sd 1 woo hiey, around, were considerably shocked at T3
Het 'g:! "ﬂl ry! bt;;te? i‘h’:;_m some of my oft-hand expressions of dis- mo PLEASANT m
gust. Often atintery du.rlnfthe ride 57
Bhe's a witch, and she knows it, we came upon arties in rickety Jenny June on the Social Traite of

Waehington and Bnlu.mon.‘ )

Washington asa ' NQNee
city is unique in the i
United Btates, and it {8 rapidly combin.

ing all the aristécratic elements, and will
not only bé themost besutiful but the
most pleasure-making city in the Unlon.
Ita ine position, its brosd, smooth streets
and park-like avenues, its official charac-
ter, its freedom from commerce and
manufactures, the certainty of govern-
mental disbursements, and the evenness
of the life which flows on, no matter
what the change In the straws which float
down with it, all tend to create a centre
which has not its equal in the world
for essential attributes of enjoyment,
and will more and more attract the wealth
and earnest leisare, the retired potencles
of the business &fid finaneial worlds, and
whatever else goes to makeé the sum of
modern material life, The conditions are
aided by climate, and will be in the near
future by field and garden products from
the fruitful flelds walting for the ekiliful
nurseryman in the near vicinity. The
Washington markets are even now well
and much moré cheaply supplied than
those of New York; but they are mot
equal to those of Baltimiore and Phils-
delphis, while the trading in other di-
rections, such as clothing and furnishing,
is confined to trifles, Washington ladies
making their more Important purchasesin
Baltimore, Philadelphis or New York.

This will probably always be the case.
The “season” in Washington is not long
enough, the populstion is too much af-
fected by its floating element, and the
current séts too strongly against a com-
mercial spirit, to encourage great com-
mercial enterprises, which have after
a trivial motive, and require the constant
rnmenee of luzary-loving,

g patrons. Thers is no finer

, and it only needs a little
hi, cultivation, time at tab
and silent service, and
trained, indi

ideal of hotel-living.

:nteun between twc; ui:mes each -

ng an ce of its ycz er-
ing widely in e‘lammulmm' r and
sources. o #8. No such thought,
howewer, could enter the mind of the
true Baltimorean. He, or rather she—for
the spirit of Baltimore is certainly a
woman—exists in serene co usness of
her own glaims to the binest of blood,and
the undisputed possession of the best of
evm:orld can afford, and her
s are more in a spirit of
concesgion to the lﬂ_rmﬂm of

o

. Yet'

outside
t:s-mm"w 5
tion of

on anything

i

£x
g

8 10
pl nmud,ufl:*mnr
with t0 your Gnited (Aterests, be

:

-
b

porcelains {s admi well arranged
and classified for study. Like hia plc-
tures, a certaln standard {s preserved
t t the collection; thers Is noth-
ing trivial, coarse or merstricious. The
beginnings can be

can
ers to finest s of b
white and jades that have
their e%::ln in u{ of

These tiful objects are grouped
together in cases 30 that visitors
can examine them to the greatest advan-

and the utmost profit to themselves.
re is a Nurem room and s Loufs

not
our museums.

Belre room in Mr. Walters’ house, and
In addition to a small of water-
colors, neatly all of Leon vin's ex-

quisite little ﬂctum of fraits, flowers,
or landscapes In miniature. Two rooms
‘“n.,{.“%"““‘m.‘z.;‘fn‘""& ot of
] n
the large pleces which Mr, Walters gave
to the clty of. re, and w
occupy the square in frontof his house
in Mount Vernon Plsce, Mr. Walters has

‘r!eoamly con!elned an lgldi:lonll ob‘l’?‘l-
on upon art lovers ving ted in
an extpo l.nl.eqund mnm man-

ner the “Notes upon Certain Masters of
the Nineteenth tary,"” 5 the
celebrated French eritic, M. Albert Wolff.
The notes are more than an estimaste of
certain w:;dh; l.heyheolullt of a critical
estimate very Interesting personal
sketch of those great painters who con-
tributed to the famous exhibition in
Paris of the “Hundred Masterpleces,” In
i'gl.mm m-mionf : reserves the de-
mastery of s w
tnuruu‘;tgénvi of .
espec n view
seseion Dy Mr. Walters of several oJ the
mssterpleces and fine axmlElu of all of
the ters whom Mr. Wo! g:lupod in
his ske Corot, Millet, urm
Daubigay, Diaz, Troyon, Roussean,
others. JERNY JUNE,
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TOWARD THE PUBLIC.
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INYER-STATR COMMISSION
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LIBERAYL POLIOY OF THE B, & 0.,

Qur National Legislators, in anact~
ing the Inter-8tats Commerce Law,
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